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me, more than once, admirable; certainly I did not bring out enough,
and I regret it, in the account of my Voyage an Congo, all the en-
durance, patience, courage, initiative, and virtue often involved in the
colonist's energy. There were heroes among them; one would wish
them to be less rare. They are most often, alas, playthings in the hands
of pirates who cover their shameful dealings with the virtue of such.
'Bamako, 6 February
Early awake and on the branch, O delightful bird who fold your
wings and come to rest only in order to sing!
You do not get up early enough. You will not have known those
pre-dawn departures, nor all the martial virtue the morning wind
pours into the heart.
Siguiri, 9 February
Between Bamako and Siguiri, no wild-life at all. Landscape made
up of anthills. We take the wrong road. Having left Bamako at six
a.m., we do not reach Siguiri until one p.m.
Fifty kilometers before arriving, a "placer" on the road. Feverish
activity of a whole mass of people scraping the earth. (They are be-
tween five and six hundred.) In spots, wells eight to ten yards deep.
The fever broke out only in the last four or five days. People come
rushing. We think at first: not yet informed, the big monopolists have
not had time to come; but no, the gold content is too slight and the
placer is abandoned to the natives. There are a few chiefs directing
the work and overseeing it; but also many independent prospectors:
the profit is theirs. They manage to make ten to fifteen francs a day.
Consume only 1 franc 25. Whence abnormal prosperity of the neigh-
boring villages. Great display of merchandise,
Kankan, 10 February
While I am in the auto, it seems to me that I have many things
to note down. As soon as we stop, nothing.
From Siguiri to Bamako a monotonous region, very little inhabited.
No wild life. We are told that the natives hunt it down, but there are
no natives.
II February
Left Kankan at 5.40 a.m., our special train scheduled twenty min-
utes ahead of the regular train.
Reached Mamou at 5.30 p.m. I am paid military honors. The people
of the administration in dress uniform, with all medals flying; in my